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about Turkey and Hungary and Greece. The quarrels of her
neighbours were more interesting than the devotion of her
own children. The new countries were allowed to slip back
into their old life, and the stories of the gaucherie of Aus-
tralian soldiers in London drawing-rooms were told more often
than the stories of their valour in the trenches.
There were exceptions in this wave of apathy, mostly
among young men, free from the old burrs of prejudice
and insularity. None of them was more zealous and sincere
than the Prince of Wales. When the war was over and he went
to live in York House, he was still unsettled and anxious. He
could not find the repose which was a blessing to the old, who
were the custodians of the past. The Prince did not care about
the haggling of the European Powers over territory and booty.
Bigger issues had been revealed to him since 1914 and it was
largely through his own wdsh that he began the great adventure
and duty of visiting all the countries of his father's Empire.
As far as he could judge then, their aims were nearer to his
own than those of the jealous Powers of Europe. He chose the
way of trade, and peace, among his own people.
There was nothing unreal or aloof about the good-looking
prince who sailed for Canada on August 5, 1919. The cheerful
chronicle of H.M.S. Renown records that "the Prince of Wales
himself" was "all that has ever been said of him—very young-
looking, he is nearer seventeen in appearance than his correct
age of twenty-five; he is almost crazy about exercise. . . . The
Atlantic crossing was quite uneventful, although we did do a
little shooting at an iceberg as we were getting near Newfound-
land. . . . Every day H.R.H. inspected some part of the ship,
and we had some of the officers to lunch or dinner, very enjoy-
able, informal meals they were, too, without any special cere-
mony. . . . H.R.H. kept up the old naval custom of proposing
the health of 'Sweethearts and Wives/ . . . The Prince and his
staff dined in the wardroom, and we had a semi-organised 'rag'
afterwards—quite the leading spirit being H.R.H., who fin-
ished the evening about 15.30 a.m. looking very hot and
dishevelled, rather dirty about the shirt-sleeves and with seine-
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